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wide open, trying"to grasp the meaning of their words. My
mother, like a sack emptied of its contents, lay in a heap,
facing the wall. I approached her. But the look of the
priests warded me oil

" Chief Mokuharu is dead ! Chief Mokuharu is dead! "
the people wailed.

From the house came low chants like the growling of
beasts at bay. I recognized among the voices that of
Tokoma and my hatred against him flared in me once
more.

I walked through the village, a snarling hound. From
time to time I caught whispers among men. The Great
Ape had killed my father, they said, because he had violated
the Great Taboo. What the taboo was I could not quite
grasp. Once or twice I wished to ask, but the men suddenly
stopped and continued their funereal rhythm.

Weary, I seated myself, my head between my palms.
Chief Mokuharu dead:! My father dead! What did it
mean? Was not my father the mightiest man in the
world ? Had I not heard that he had slaughtered a whole
tribe single-handed ? Did I not see him one night strangle
a rhinoceros ? Did he not bring a wild boar on the point
of his spear ? Did not all the men of the tribe tremble at his
approach ?

My father dead! I thought he was immortal, I thought
he was like the High Priest who was born before the sun
opened its eyelids, and would not die until it closed them
for ever.

I could still see my father sitting on the threshold asking
Tokoma how many moons before I could take a wife. I
could hear him say how powerful I was. Was it not only
a while ago, just before I witnessed the battle of the elephants ?
The sun still had its eye wide open. But my father was
dead!
My father dead! What did it mean ? Was he no longer